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glare of the flood-lights on the after samson post. They
threw a warm light on the semicircle of poop deck and upon
the darkly gleaming water below. Marr stood thus watch-
ing the slow passage of the wire with faithful and intense
concentration in all weathers. Sometimes blinding snow
whirled aslant into the circle of light and rushed on into the
outer darkness. Or cascades of foam streamed over the
poop rail and broke about his feet. Sometimes the ship
pitched so much that a life-line had to be rigged for us to
cling to. James Marr stood watching the wire with faithful
vigilance and let the weather rage around and upon him.
On the port side of the ship., near the winch housing, was a
small laboratory used only for rough work, for sorting and
bottling the catches when the nets came in. When I had to
watch the wire I stood in the grateful shelter of this little
room and now and again, often with unsteady gait, made my
way aft up the poop steps, clinging to life-line and rigging, to
take my necessary glances at the slowly moving wire. In
this laboratory there was a speaking tube through which we
could, with some difficulty, communicate with the bridge.
If the angle of the wire as it entered the water were too steep
we had to ask the Officer of the Watch, by means of this
speaking tube, to increase the speed of the ship a little. If
it was not steep enough we had to ask him to slow her down.
But this speaking tube called for a special technique which
could only be acquired after long practice. You blew down
it first so that the whistle plugged into the other end gave a
squeak and summoned an ear to the trumpet-shaped opening
in the wheel house. However, if you blew down the tube in
the normal way the whisde at the other end remained mute.
The correct method was to collect a lungful of air and expel
it with explosive violence into the tube. What happened to
this explosion on its way up the tube I cannot imagine for it
always seemed to become dissipated and your best efforts
only succeeded in producing a thin squeak in the wheel
house. And when finally your squeak was answered and